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THE MAGICIAN’S SANDALS 


tire native staff even iio*n to the 
coolie* fomiinic a picturesque back- 
ground "Fak Kins Tan Fien Pak 
Hsi. Pci Tans Jin Kan**' ("Shitting 
Star will work hi* mask wonder* »<> 
that the ocean-man can sec") they all 
rrieri and not one of them would 
have missed the sight for hi* Iif.* All 
proceeded moat smoothly until th** 
time came for Wans Kon to assume 
magicians role. The natives 
1 with delight for tlie tm.t.i- 
m ply perfect The mites 
gestures all were Fak 
best of all. the actual 
sandals were There before 


Wearing a womans anklet of silver 
and that he was off duty on the night 
of the attack and *n he gradually 

drew the meshes ..f the net closer 
about hint and decided to give him 
this puhlir exposure, which he knew 
would lie more effect i«e on I lie na 
tive* 1 1 1 .i it all the court sentences in 


Story by Sydney C. Partridge j 


harbor is infested with pirate* and 
all that stuff. And then sorae-rrank 
in the home office will write out to 
Sir Kvincton. the governor, and ask 
what the matter is with the police. 
And the correspondents of the Times 
will want to know. 'Why are our 
colonies no longer safe - ?' " And if it 
wasn't for the fact that we have the 
best governor that ever came out 
here, why you and 1 might he a- 
wondering where our bread and but- 
ter was to come from, eh?" 

"I hope it won't come to that, sir." 
replied the deputy as he arose and 
went off to instruct the native of- 
ficers. 

When the inspector was left alone 
he drew down the shade over the 
outer window, through which the 
strong sun was beginning to shine 
in. and. unbolting an inner case- 
mate that opined into the narrow 
court between the office and tin- 
prisoners' cells, sat down to enjoy 
his morning cigar in the cool air 
that filtered in. He closed his eyes 
and began to think, to Hunk and to 
doze Was he dreaming as lie sud- 
denly started and listened to sounds 
that floated up to him from the low- 
er cells? He jumped up. .end. stand- 
ing on his chair, put his head into 
the narrow opening. No. it was no 
dream, it was a real human voice 
that he heard and rt came from 
cell No. 3 — the very cell where l.ugs 
the Hosun was sleeping off his de- 
bauch! And what were tiie words 
that startled him? They were these. 


exactly when he might have to call 
upon them, but somehow he had an 
instinctive feeling that it would not 
be very long before he might have 
to test their magic qualities. In the 
meantime, without any special refer- 
ence to the sandals, one way or the 
other, he thought l.e would just drop 
in ai headquarters and see thow his 
friends the inspector and his staff 
were progressing w ith the case of 
the amah. 

"Von are elosing in on The criminal. 
I trust." he said to the inspector as 
hi* greeted him ill his private office. 

"Iletter than that. Mr. Wang, w*** 
have already closed in on him." re- 
plied the officer with quite an air of 
satisfaction. 

"Tell me the whole story, in con- 
fidence. please." 

So inspector Higgins confided to 
the detective his over hearing of the 
words of I. mis the Bo'sun and his 
discovery of his absence from his cell 
the very nigh' and hour of the 
rime, and how there was no doubt 
whatever in I. s mind that lie had 
joined \v t h "I'm-I.ip Jim" a des- 
perate half-breed, in sailing out into 
the liarbo- that night for any rob- 
bery or plundering that might offer 
itself. Cut-l.ip Jnn was in a cell 


known round the hotel as 'Green 
Chop-Sticks, because he is tall and 
thin anil always wears a green-coi- 
ored jacket. He's the bar-coolie .n 
the smoking room. I hey- say." 

"Have you • ver seen hint yourself 
Could you positively identify him?" 

"Well, you know the Chinese all 
look very much alike to a new ar- 
rival. but 1 thick 1 could pick him 

out Why! There he goes now'" 

she exclaimed, pointing to a figure 
just crossing the road Wang Foo 
stepped quickly to the veranda and 
one look at Green Chop-Sticks was 
enough to fix him in his mind as 
clearly as an image on a photographic 
plate 

'Thank you vry much. Mis* Hood- 
sell." h- said as he hade her good 
morning, "and mat 1 ask that yVti 
consider th,* conversation entirely 
confidential, pleas. ?" 

"Just as you w ish. Mr Wang " 

Returning to his home in the Red 
Cloud alley, lie entered the ntnr 
chamber, known as the Cave of Mys- 
tic Changes, and opening his secret 
cabinet, drew forth the magician's 
sandals and placed them on the table 
before him. "At last." he said, ap- 
parently addressing his words to 
them, "at last the day lias come when 
you may he very useful to me — 
v-e-r-y u-s-e-f-u-1!" 


by the water." 

'The master's commands are already 
obeyed." was the answer as Old 
Chang stood ready for the commis- 
sion. 

"I wish you to spend the day quietly 
loitering at the teahouses find listen- 
ing to the gossip and fird out for tne 
one thing — has ar.v coolie or boatman 
had his cue cut off recently by a for- 
eign sailor" If so. who and when? 
Find out all you can and. mind you. 
excite no suspicion Report to me at 
home this evening!" 

It required less than half the day 
for Old Chang to ascertain the facts 
and to report them <n his master 
"Hwang Ten." or "Yellow Rabbit." the 
puller of the double jinrikislia No. 
i*4fi. had been knocked down and his 
cue cut off by two sailors ns they 
started to jump on hoard a sampan, a 


the 

shriekiN 
t ion was 
the voice, the 
Sing's — b 

magician 
them. 

He exhibited a few simple tricks 
of legerdemain and then, stepping 
forward exhibited the sandals and 
•"Plained their wonderful t -terv. 
"Chien l.iao: Chien l.iao'" file has 
borrowed them' lie has borrowed 
them"' i arose in chorus from the 
rear of the audience. Wang l‘ no 
motioned for silence, and placing 
h>* foot upon the* stool, sa d in Mi** 
most solemn tones. "Vener.ihU* su 
dal of my august ancestor, adorned 
with the sarred gifts of tin* divine 
Hung WoO. 1 pray* thee reveal to 
mv hurrhlt iars th** whereabouts of 
the ainah'p stolen anktei"* Th* re w as 
the tensest silence all over the eivirt 
for a moment as he l*sti*in*d for tin* 
reply, and then h-* announced with 
a flourish "The spirit of th'* sandal 
says it is on The ankle of Hrei-n 
Chop-Sticks"' A wild shriek from 
the renter of the row of coolies aro-.* 
as the markeil-out villain attempted 
to escape* — alas for hint Jieputy 
I’.rownlow had tin* handcuffs on him 
before In could turn around and In 
was spirited atvay to a cell in head- 
quarters with the rapidity of magic' 

Rater in the evening Wang Fun 

explained it all n lit* little . •• '• o! 
those most interested He showed 
how l.ugs the Ro'sun s* words a|»i* t d 
t rt the coolie's cue anil not to t h«* 
amah's foot and that both le and 
his cron#- were quite innocent of t " . 
crime He showed how* hi* had dis- 
covered that lir-en Chop-Sticks was 
formerly betrothed to the an an and 
how the family* hail broken off t]r 
match on account of his I** n.i vior. 
thus sowing tile seeds of the bit- 
terest iealousy* and hatred known 
to the Chinese mind He • xp!ain*d 
how* he had found nut that In- was 


want to ask you a very queer ques- 
tion. v . z I*o your mystical pom - 
i-is • \fi - I into the realm of af- 
fection* 1 i*u se«m to he aide t<* 
solve «l| kinds of problem*, why 
to ' those of human h*HrTs" 

Thi great ih-tective smiled and ar. 
swered. Ah. that. 1 fear, is the ore 
realm whir# 1 dare not i liter As 
Confucius said, yon anew 'Why enter 
thi' iinsein. or failoin the ufiTisd' 
toil w hi do you ask"*' 

■ Wl.v Miss Kv. i i— lo re ir-ist* or, 
loing married only in l.omlon and 
yet -lie is crazy to l.axe lor (bar 
ail ill present Now we can't drag 
tliiil good woman «• . the way to l.ng 
lai d just to huxi lo r w ttm ss out 
W.dduig and yet she ovs that* the 
oti li ng on earth she liyes for Can 


Oh. Really n,. thing, mother dear." 
she answered. Vaintly. as Mr. Worth- 
ington led her to an armchair and mo- 
tioned to the .Toomboy to bring them 
the ice water/. "I just saw something 
in the street.* that reminded me of the 
Red sea. th<nt* all. and I'm afraid it 
took my sYrength away. Mr. Worth- 
ington ha / been so kind. I don't know 
what I should have done without 
him “t 

“Noth/ng at all 

claimed the 
youth 


Nothing at all'" ex- 
modest and blushing 
- - It was really all the fault 

of th/u wretched policeman who used 

that awful word " 

"'A' hat awful word?" inquired Mrs 
Gondsell, before she had time to think 
ot' the consequences. 

'Don’t say* it’ Please don't say if" 
cried the daughter 'Til tell you all 
about It when T feel better. Send for 
the amah, send for 'he amah." The 
faithful maid promptly appeared upon 
the scene, and Mr. Wort hington with- 
drew. with the promise to call and In- 
quire later in the evening. 

With that wonderful gift of sooth- 
ing the disquieted mind, as well as 
"cooling the heated brow." which all 
oriental maids seem to instinctively 
possess, the amah was really able to 
do more for the young lridv than even 
her own mother, and when the dinner 
gong sounded at 8 o'clock. Miss Kve- 
line w«_s quite her own normal self 
again, and insisted on accompanying 
her mother to the dining room. Jus* 
as they started down the hall, who 
should rush up hut the amah holding 
in her arms a hox of the most b“auti- 
ful roses and exclaiming "Oh' Misses, 
look .see' Velly nice boxes flower 
Vnuhir One Mastfer hah' pay you'" 
"Rut how did toij know they were 


"ting Foo smiled quietly to liimse'f 
as he heard the words— it was the 
identical night of the robbery! So 
far s ( > good; now to clear up Hie next 
point, which was to find some motive 
for the crime Could the amah possi- 
bly have any personal enemy who 
would he malicious and vindictive 
enough to attack her in this way. or 
was it just one of the pleasant ways 
of the Canton river pirates, who had 
drifted south into Hongkong harbor? 

"Did you ever hear your amah speak 
of any servant or coolie in the hotel 
u ho was unkind to her. or whom she 
especially disliked?" he inquired of 
Miss Hoodseil. after Inspector Htggins 


\\ fix. t her* s no trout' '• at all 
about that Canon Raymond, the 
chaplain of the port » ill mart * ' o*i 
on tin- governor'* launch H* has oft 
rn. 1 know, done tt for other*- — - 
"On the governors launch; 1 don't 
Utirt*-r fc urif1 > ou 

Why. it's perfect'! -in pb You ««•*. 
alt port i ha plains are mirier the Hi>h- 
op of laiitdon and if »ou are only 
III tmard a moving vessel and ou' 

. lie the harbor limits you are to 
:i!l intents and purposes just as much 
it. I .onrion as if you wire in Kt 
Oeorge's Hanover Square 

-And you wi 1 surely lo there a- 
oil- of our prltictp.it witnesses' Now 
prim. is. . Mr Wat it said the hnd» 
to tie as * tie l.stet.id to tbs wonder 
fill and undreamed -of happy solu- 
tion of all lo r perplexity 

1 shall not Oil ' hi l-nuid and hen 
orei! to I** ’hire ri-plbil Mr. " sne 
Foo. "but I will p»v 'ou th- highest 
compliment III nit powit 1 tail! weal 

th- magician'* sandal*"' 


lT was certainly a delight to all the 
guests at the Hongkong Hotel 
w hen the manager announced to them 
that his esteemed Chinese friend. Mr. 
Wang Foo had consented lo arrange 
an evening's entertainment for them 
: n the I'altn Court and that in ad- 
dition to some very* delightful native 
mus e which Kuropeaus rarely had an 
opportunity of hearing, he would give 
a personal imitation of Fak Sing, the 
greatest of till native magicians At 
the appointed hour the company was 
all assembled, with, as usual, the en- 


THE RAMBLER WRITES OF AN OLD BOAT 
RACE AND A STORM ON THE POTOMAC 


I N looking over the history of the 
Columbia Athletic Club's connec- 
tion with Analostan Island and in 
going through ihe files of The 
Evening Star to refresh his memory anil 
yours the Rambler came ui«in the ac- 
count of the memorable regatta of Au- 
gust, 1888. which was interrupted and 
demoralized by a windstorm, which If 
not really a hurricane or cyeione was a 
furious blow. This matter was referred 
to in last Sunday's narrative, but the 
so interested in retelling 
A. C 's c.lub- 


Rambler gr. w 
of the dedication of the I 


“*' ^'*ic « T~ « I m mtfn ■ ■ wdE g. a^L~- fT.i"~'- i i~* -i ■ rnr'-^VA -in— — given a generous amount of newspaper 

— — — ^ J*. publicity- The doings of the boat club* 

and the bicycle clubs furnished excellent 

“THE PU.I.KH OF THE DOIBKE JIN-RICKSHAW HID BEEN KNOCKED DOWN AND HIS CTR CUT OFF" reading because many of the people of 

Washington were member* of tnoee 
clubs, and a very large part of our pop- 
ulation was interested In boating and 
bicycling. The Rambler wonder* if you I 
will agree with him that those | 


house on <J street. April 2! 


ently asked the recip- "Chop it off! Chop It off! Who 
cares? Its only Chinese'" Could 
i see. inside." was the it be possible that the sailor was 
I confession of the na- the criminal? The very thought 
, magg-cred him' No! No! Dugs 
1 you know who *ent was an Englishman and no Britain 
, would ever descend to a deed like 
<ee when young mas- that But Dugs was under the in- 
offiee side," was the fluenee cf hail liquor and that could 
nished tale make a man do anything. Yet Dugs 

’o questions asked and was securely locked in a cell at 
is Hoodsell's room that -the very time the crime was eoni- 
dirarily we should not [ milled, so it couldn't possibly have 
ary to repeat, but for I been he. He tourhed the hell and 
that they may have I the office boy n sporided. "Boy. tell 
The first was by the) Jackson, the turnkey, to come here!" 

"Can do." replied the boy with u 
sirnl-milltary salute. 

Now came the crucial test: Should 
he put it in the interrogatory form 
and give Jackson (old sailor that he 
was) a chance to lie out of It. or 
should be choose the direct form and 
openly charge him with It? After a 
moment's hesitation he decided on the 
latter. 

"Jackson!" he said as the turnkey 
entered and closed the door, "why 
did you let Dugs the Bo'sun out last 
night and how long did he stay?" 

The old sailor was so stantkd by the 
chief* s voice and words that he 
couldn't frame his answer, so the in- 
spector continued. 

"Hut with it. now Don't lie to me!" 
"Well. sir. he called for me about 
R o'clock, sir. and says as how he was 
a-feeltn' dreadful sick. sir. and begged 
me to let him out for a couple of 
hours, sir. till he could get up to the 
hospital and nee the doctor, sir. and 
so. «s We were old shipmates. *ir. 1 
lets him go. But he never came bark 
til midnight. *!r. and that's the 
truth.” 

"Jackson!" said the inspector, scarce- 
ly able to restrain himself, "give me 
those keys’” He promptly handed 
over the bunch in his hand. "For- 
ward march' Right ahead of me to 
the cells." The turnkey obeyed ami 
started down to the court "Ah. No fi 
is empty. 1 see. in you go'" and half- 
pushing. half-throwing him Into No. 
f. he closed the heavy-barreil door 
ami turned the key in the lock!" 


dal says it is In yonder goMen- 
l*rq tiered rice bowl!" and. sure 
enough, there It was' 

One night, while Fak Sing was en- 
tertaining his ntMlienro in the tea- 
house of the Pak* Yuin I.onv (White 
Cloud pagoda), at 'he foot of Queen's 
road, a quiet and unob' ru<!ve native 
gent toman occupied a seat fin the very- 
front row. and not only wmtehed his 
everv movemunt. but listened most 
carefMlly to ewrything he said. Had 
any one taken the trouble* to observe 
• he aJoresa id gentleman as closely as 
he observed the- magician, they would 
have Seen that he drew a little note- 
book out of his silken sleeve from 
time to time and lotted down some 
eahanstie tr.arlcs — hut they were all 
too pre -occupied to pav »«y special 
attention to him. anil so Wang Foo. 
the greatest of *11 Chinese detectives, 
made fits privahe observations undis- 
t'trbed and passed out with tb» throng 
at the close. a« , -unsuspected as when 
he had come In’ 


SOME OK THE RAKBLKR*S FRIENDS AT REYNOI.DV ROATHOl W 


iTq and Doyl ®. he cried out. Tm all right! po rated in 18*10. if the Rambler's Ticket I, elders emitted n. three .hot*. Dmrlni* 

ul Help the others!' One man of the memoranda do not mislead him. and M«»ti*r i>f ciTraioniea. A. Iair». 

r ™ erew ’ Robinson, could not swim, and victory often walked arm in arm flier.- was . 

a n H U .vil hl * companions icncrouily httlped him with the Analostan*. The Rambler _ . "xet. is" d and b«?l" i 

,nd Duke to battle with the wave*. But they is thinking bark to the time w hen " ,, ,AcL. Sc ' 

had over-estimated their strength. Doui* A. Fischer was captain of the -i *,"m„ ' 

and in a few moments more all of Analostan*. anil its prominent oars- Jr if i?2„f 

. the ' h a m , wou, ‘ , hav " drown ' < ' Elmore „„„ were Perry. Howard. Fugitt. “r? "oa^:.‘-.^ h ( i.. 0r r. h 

was the and Reynolds, who had been helping 11 ^. r«- 

rhe first Robinson, were becoming exhausted 
when a boat came alongside to rescue 
oetay in ,heni. Doyle was picked up. and Dyer 

i, crowd- caught a rope from a tug and was 

to permit hauled aboard Robinson was clinging 

„. „ to the upturned gig. Suddenly a big 

tviar re- while rowboat made its way among 

ly critic the tugs, and a clear steady voice was 

heard above the storm. 'If youll keep 
the tug* away I'll save him!' No time 
. m . It “ n waH lost and none was to be lost. 

\ failure strong arms lifted Robinson into the 

rom the boat. He was quickly rowed io the 

tugs to Potomac house and placed under a 

use. As doctor's rare." 

yefore. It The big white rowboat belonged to 
arrange- the Columbia Club, and was in the 

aat clubs clubhouse. It was shoved down the 

it of the incline and off the stage, and manned 


KCxH’ Mr XVne-'hlntrf on.” exclaimed 
the young? l*dy »* his side, ns 
their attention was suddenly drawn 
■ side from the (attractive w indoxxs of 
Yamamoto's "Palace of Curios" to a 
croud that had/gathered in the *treet„ 
“what do you .suppose is the trouble 
there? Those policemen seem to be 
struggling with some poor man; I 
wond< r what h** has done?" 

M.ss Hoodsell's escort turned and 
took the whole scene in at a glance. 
"Why. It's nothing but the usual rase 
of an intoxicated jack-tar whom they 
are trying to drag to the station 
house You see it every day In these 
por's — »nd mone's the pity." 

"It certainly fis." she replied. 

"Officer." he said, addressing (he 
English bobbie who was trying to lift 
the sailor to hi» feet, "who is he and 
what has he dont ?" 

"Oh' It's Just "Old Dug* the Bo'sun' 
as we rail him. sir; the landshark/ 
have bitten him .again and taken all 
his belongings b-vudes filling turn up 
with Ch'-etp liquor* Sir,” explained the 
pi»l iceman. 

"Did h" say a shark had bitten him" 
Oh How dreadful! 1 hope they'll gel 
him to the hospTal In time to save hts 
life I didn't know they had sharks 
In these Hongkxir.g waters •“ 

"Not the kind you're thinking of. 
though almost as dangerous This is 
a landshark. you. know; that. Is. a man 
who either runs n sailors' grog-shop 
himself or acts a* agent fotr one. and 

♦ hen sells hts victims bad-'llquor and 
robs them of their pay." 

••Oh' That's It. ts it. I ura* afraid it 

* as a repetition of that a»f il scerie 
we had in the Red Sea. when the 
ateker jumped overboard tind »» tried 
to save him. but were just too late." 

The tragedy to which "Miss Eveline 
fjoodse'1 referred was one which Eu- 
ropean trawlers to the- far east by 
wav of Suez are sometimes compelled 


MU 'EM.. Jamie." *a'd Inspector 
' * Higgins of the police to Deputy 
Brown low. as they met at headquar- 
ters. "what's the report from the 
hospital this morning’ How's the 
poor woman getting on?" 

"I just stopped to have a word with 
the doctor on my way down the hill, 
sir. and he says a* how she'* all right 
and he can fix her up fine with a 
false foot, but It will be several weeks 
yet before she gets out. «ir." 

"Well, it surely was a narrow es- 
cape; as narrow as I've ever heard of 
In my life, l'f Dr Fatterson hadn't 
happened to be going over to Kow 
Xioon on that boat, she would have 
surely bled to death, eh?" 

"She would that, indeed, sir." was 
the ever dutiful answer. 

The occasion of this conversation 
will be at once understood from an 
article in the Hongkong Daily News: 

BKUTAD ATTACK I.'FON A CHI- 
NESE AMAH. 

"We very much regret having to 
record another ease of dastardly pi- 
racy right und**r our very eyes. Diet 
night as the Kow Loon ferry launch 
was going across on her S> o'clock 
trip, the amah of Mrs. and Mi*s 
Hoodseil. American guests at the ho- 
tel. was attacked by a brute as she 
was resting on some rice-bags on the 
forward deck ami her left foot cut off 
at the ankle l,v a sudden blow from 
some very sharp instrument, probably 
an ax or heavy sword As she was 
known to wear a valuable silver ank- 
let. the motive of the attack was un- 
doubtedly robbery. 

"Fortunately. I ■- Patterson of the 
American Hospital was a passenger 
on the boat and. hearing her cries, 
rushed to her assistance, and by 
prompt measures was able to save her 

life 

"The villain or villains, whoever 
they were, escaped in the darkness 
anil it is the belief of the police that 
they jumped Into a sampan waiting 
alongsidi " 

“It's a long while since we had that 
sort of thing right here in the har- 
bor. though, of course, it goes on all 
the time up on the Pearl river to- 
ward Canton, there." 

"So the native officers tell me, sir" 

"Well, the first thing will be to send 
word up to the viceroy's yamen 
(court) and have them get busy up 
there — though it's like looking for a 
Pin in a haystack and meantime, we 
will have a thorough search for the 

anklet made here. Once ahold of 

the booty and we are on the track of 
the thief, eh?" 

"Right you are. sir" 

"By the way. has the amah been 
able to give the officers any identifica- 
tion marks on the silver" Though I 
suppose the rascals would melt it up 
as soon as they K ot a chance ~ 

”1 asked the doctor about that this 
morning and he said that as soon as 


I know n in hosting circles throughout 
the country This four — or tl esc four. 
I which is it? — was. or were. Stearns, 
(’handler. Deekc and Fiselur. Among 
the froni-rank oarsmen of the Co- 
lumbia Athletic Club, which grew out 
of the Columbia Boat Club, were Ba- 
ker. Mann. Adam Johnson. McHowan. 
Blount. Dew-dney. Frank Johnson. 
Eaton. Talinage. Welsh. Purmin. 
Clark. O'Neil. Corbin. Hough. Mike 
D'Eeary. Bill Duke. Shafer. Carter. 
Stratton. Burroughs. Jacqueit. Hekox. 
McDonald. Dewis McGee. E. J (('Deary. 
Von Mater and Mathews. William A. 
Smith was lieutenant of the ciub in 
charge of boating. 

Within the Columbia Athletic Club 
was a social organization io which 
not all the C. A. C. menrtiers were 
eligible. H was called the Foresters. 
To reach the degree of a Forester was 
to attain heighls of fame As the 
Rambler has ii from one of the spe- 
cial set. or sect, the c, A C. For- 
esters were: William A Cowles. Al- 
exander Grant. William B Hifab*. 
Perry H Hills. Charles H. Jonas. P. 
Edwin Joyce. Harry H. C. Moses. Fred 
S. Smith. Frank Jl Ward. Basil Duke. 
William M. Moom v. Conrad Becker. 
William M. Dove. Richard J Beall. H 
GoldsboOough Goddard. Herbert A 
Flynn. W. Edwin Thompson. Frank 
H. Walker. Ryle S. Ripseomb. James 
F. Hood. J. Taylor Cronin. Charles M 
j Staley. Charles Howard. Edgar Hub- 
[ hell. Frank Sutton. Herbert Elmore, 
j Edward J. Walsh. R Philip Cronin, 
Joseph H. Cranford. Charles E. Kerry.. 
I J. C. Kennedy Campbell. S. Dana Din-, 
i coin. William K. Nottingham. Fred 
W. Plugge. Edwin H. Snyder. Milnor 1 
R. Sullivan. Alvin D Whittington. Ar- j 
thur S. Mattingly and Douls W. t 
Weaver. 


THE more Wang Foo studied the 
ease the more he wa* convinced 
that Dugs the Bo'sun and Cut-Dip 
Jim had nothing to do with it. To 
he sure, the circumstantial evidence 
was Btrongly against them, and it 
was on thi* that the Inspector and 
the police were relying, but he ques- 
tioned very much whether any for- 
eign jury would have convicted them 
without some additional fact. All 
that they had so far amounted sim- 
ply to this; (11 A dastardly crime 
had been committed in the 


narbor. 

A Chinese woman had been attacked, 
robbed and her foot cut off. (2> Two 
well known police characters, the 
one an English sailor and the other 
a half-breed longshoreman, were 
proved to have been out on a drunk- 
en spree along the shore at that 
very time. (31 The sailor was over- 
heard raying in his cell. "Chop it off: 
Chop It off! It's only Chinese, who 
care*?" He was utterly unable — or 
obstinately unwilling — to give any 
explanation of these word*, nor could 
he recall having said them, when he 
awoke out of his drunken stupor. 
The police took them, however, as 
very strong evidence and amounting 
practically to a confession of the, 
crime. They concluded, therefore, 
quite naturally that the two had 
gone out in a sampan (tlu> boatmen 
of which are only too glad to get 
drunken sailors aboard. for the 
drunker they are the better they' 
pay) and running up alongside the I 
ferry launch, and seeing the amah's j 
foot, with its silver band, had just | 
Seized a hatchet and chopped it off 
before they realized what they were 
doing. 1 4 1 No trace whatever had I 
been found of the silver anklet, and j 
the police concluded that they had I 
probably tossed it to the boatman as ! 
tin extra fare and a bribe to silence. I 
ij) Cut-Dip Jim's mind seemed to he | 
a blank from the time he and Dugs I 
took their last drink together until 
he awoke in his cell the following 
morning. 

Now. while Wang Foo quite agreed 
with t lie authorities that on gen- 
• ral principles the colony would he 
belter off with this brace of vil- 
lains behind the bars, he failed to 
see how in this particular ease they 
could be held except on suspicion. 
So lie decided to proceed quietly on 
his own lines of investigation. 

The first problem was to try to dis- 
cover the real meaning of Dugs the 
Bo'sun'* words. "Chop it off!" He no- 
tici-d, as he read them very carefully 
from the little notebook, that the 
word "foot" wasn't there, it simply 
said "it." and that might mean any- 
thing It also said. "It's only Chi- 
nese." neither "he" nor "she " and that 
again might mean anything. Now 
what native article would it be that 
a foreigner on a drunken spree would 
want to rut off? The first and most 
natural answer to that was the cue! 
He had often heard the sailors riding 
down Queens road in (he jinriki- 
shas shout out to the coolies. "Hur- 
ry up. John! Hurry up there, or I'll 
chop off your cue'" Could Dugs the 
Bosun have meant this? 

"Old Chang!" he called to the gate- 
keeper. "the venerable grand one will 
receive the august visitors today. I 


tt MIEN Wang Foo reached his home 
' ' after his evening at the enter- 
tainment of Bing Fat. the Magician, 
he drew out his notebook and pro- 
ceeded to make a pencil-sketch of the 
magic sandals. "Yes," he said to him- 
self. "I think I can reproduce them 
almrst exactly, but the question Is. 
who shall I get to do the embroidery? 
It obviously won't do to take them to 
any silk shop, for they will gossip It 
all over the town and the fingers of 
the venerable grand one <»* he called 
the old matron of his home) are no 
longer equal to this delicate kind of 
handiwork. Perhaps my venerable 
brother of the temple can help me 
out." 

He railed for Old Chang, the gate- 
keeper. "Han Diang Tlao Chiao Tze 
I<ai. Yao Tao Tien Yu Wang Miao 
Chu!" ("Order a couple of chair 
coolies. 1 wish to go to the Temple of 
the Queen of Heaven!”) 

"Dao Slen Sang Swoh Kao. Tu Yen I 
Ching Tso Diao!" ("The elder-horn 
speaketh well, his jade-stone words 
are a! ready obeyed!") was the re- 
spectful answer. 

Arrived at the temple, his old 
friend receix.-d him most cordially, 
and after the ceremonial tea and 
pipes, Wang Foo explained to him 
that for the purpose of detecting a 
crime he wanted some one w*ith a 
skillful hand and needle to embroider 
him a pair of magic sandal* and to 
adorn them w*ith jewels exactly ac- 
cording to his pattern. 

The abbot thought for a moment or 
two and then replied, there Is no one 
more skillful than Yu Jl (Jade-stone 
Sceptre) and we ran trust him im- 
pli' ity. for lie is under a five-year 
vow* to our goddess." 

"And the Jewels?" 

"If it is the cause of justice then I 
may borrow ihem from some of the 
ancient vestments in the treasury." 

'They H ill b e as safe in the Cave of 
Mystic Changes (Wang Koo's private 
workshopi as in the treasury." 

"Aje. that I know full well." 
fcn the faithful Yu Jl was set »o 
work and In a remarkable short time 
the exact duplicate* of the magic san- 
dais of Fak Sing were reposing In 
" ang Foo a cabinet. He did not know 


HROI'CH the '60s and 


one 

x may read many Green Spring ad- 
vert isemer.ts. but there is not spare for 
them here. 

One of Washington's old picnic re. 
sorts was l/iefilcr's Harden, and the 
following advertisement running in The 
Star during the spring of 18K0 will tell 
the story : 

Kesorte— 

Wwshinirton City burden 
New York a'raiie bciweeu Hi a0 d 1'sii street*. 

Ernest leirfller. I'H’prielor 
In calling tlie attention of the public to Mr 
ground** I would Mate that arrangement- hare 
h-en made lit make thi- retreat more atrrac 
live e.ery day Monday th* garden will he 
open free of charge, and a ceaiert ghoa hy a 
eelei-l bund Kor the liausenrll of the rhll- 
. - . B numh , r pule 

i In (Ilia city, and 
ihe name time lo aaiuae tl.e 


/~xF the three Washington boat 
clubs, the Potomac, Analostan and 
and Columbia, the Pototnae was the 
oldest. The iiBt of i ts trophies, medals 
and banners won with its oars on as 
many rivers in the United States as 
the average reader can name would 
fill a column. It sent into the water 
great four and eight oared crews. The 
club was organized in 1SS7. with a 
membership of seven, and there lies 
before the Rambler a little account, 
written in ISS4. which says that at 
that time, five of the original seven 
were still in the ciub. They were 


oar of the Potomacs. The Potomaca 
wire ruled out. the race started from 
the fouling point and the Passaic* 
won 'hands down.'" 

The second race was between junior 
fours of the Columbia. Potomac and 
Ariel Club of Baltimore. The Colum- 
bia.* won. with the Ariel* second. 
Black clouds had gathered and the 
next race was between four-oared 
gigs of the Columbia and Potomac 
clubs. They started, but before the 


TJ'RKQl'ENT reference has been 
*** made to Analostan Island as a 
picnic place and the Rambler has col- 
lected a few* advertisements which he 
has found in old files of The Star 
In July. 1870. (his advertisement ap- 
peared: 

The tindeniigniul haying reflfted and prepared 
this lovely and beautiful island for the recep- 
tion of picnics and pleasure parties, respect 
fully call the attention «f the putdV to he 
MIDI. Henry A. ba ser and llerm.mu Uichler. 


ET the old reporter tell the story 
"The wind blew a 


dien he lias introduced 
game- never before see 
calculated at 
old fulk- 

N H. A t tin lied ta my bottling establish- 
ment and families can be supplied with as' 
•lltantily at llieir re»ldin*e of that liealtkfui 
drink, lager beer, upon abort notice 

Running through the resort arts of 
The star for the Fourth of July 1x72. 
the Rambler finds lhal th.* Georgetown 
Grays gave a "grand parade anil picnic" 
at Green Spring to the music of Ho!y 
Hill Hand; that the Governor’s Mounted 
Guard gave a "saber tournament and 
picnic” at the Highlands near Blartens- 
burg : that the ladies of the Hyattsvtlle 
M E. Church held a picnic at Spa 
Grove. Kladrnshurg. that the West 
Georgetown M. E. Sunday school gave a 
picnic in ('ox's woods and .istenert to 
addresses hv W. K. Woodward anil the 
Rev. Mr. Mullen; that the Congress 
Street Methodist Protestant Sunday 
school gave a picnic in Brown * wood/, 
north of Oak Hill cemetery: that Prof 
string band in the pavilion anil a Widilows played patriotic airs on the 
brass band in the grounds. Display chimes of the Metropolitan M. K. 
of fireworks in the evening. Extra Church; that the Knights of St Patrick 
swings put up. Stages from the held a picnic at Beyer's Seventh Street 
wharf to the pavilion." g Park, that the Twelfth Street M K 

Another old Analostan Island ad* Sunday school gave a picnic to Pencote 
vertisement : woods, near the National City Race 

BsjOT Life While It Last/ — sixth grind Dourwe and beyond the Government 
picnic Of the Executor Socials at AniMotaa Ha*pltaJ for the Insane, and that the 
Island Monday. July 2--'. 1872. A hand/ome 1st- Greenleaf (Tub gat* Its an«uil picnic at 
eacopic rifle will be ehoi for, valued at fliou Doeffier's Garden. 


Waves 

dashed against the boats and rain and 
hail fell in torrents, but the crews 
slruggled on. Coxswain Doyle kept 
the Potomac boat in a straight course 
in the middle of the river. Had he 
steered it toward either shore it 
would have been instantly swamped. 
The boats were sinking. A moment 
more Coxswain Doyle was waist deep 
in the water. 'She's swamped!' was 
the cry that was repeated on all sides, 
but few realized the danger All 
pleasure boats were driven off the 
river and the tugs nearly capsized in 
turning around to help the Potomac 
crew that was struggling in the wa- 
ter. clinging to the half-submerged 
gig. The tugs nearly collided with 
one another in attempting to get close 
to the crew, who were fast losing 
strength. An attempt to throw a line 
from a tug was fruitless, for the wind 
would not allow it to go half a dozen 
feet. It was an agonizing scene, and 
spectators anxiously counted the 
heads which appeared after each wave 
passed over them to see if all were 
holding eut. Rife preservers wers 
thrown from the Dixie and one was 
caught by Coxswain Doyle, and he 


Here is another: 

Pioneer 4 'mini'll. No. 1 Son* of Jouail:il>. *ill 
bold u picnic m( Anuluhtan Inland A Ti. 
1870 UhIj Hill It^nd • ujrniceiJ Ferriage fr«***. 
A bn.it every thrpe minute* frnm High *trHi»t 
wharf for the inland 


